TORCHWOOD; ABSENT FRIENDS by James Goss 


Fogs 772 
i Px: 30UN 
phi at D BALANCE THROWN - WE ARE NOW HEARING ON THE TAPE WHAT 
_ ; N INSIDE THE TARDIS, IT IS IN FLIGHT, THE DOCTOR 15 

RUNNING AROUND THE CONTROLS 

Fx 

IE (DASHING ROUND THE CONTROLS) I know you're wounded, angry wit 

2 me, but come on - gently, nearly there, lovely Cardiff Rift 


full of refuelling energy, num-num-num, just a gentle landing 
at the edge - easy, easy- 


PA: AN EXPLOSION 

DOCTOR: 

You've smashed into it, pull up, pull up, not 

FX: ENERGY SIZZLES INTO THE TARDIS 

DOCTOR: 

It’s breaking you apart! Why won’t you listen to me*% 


MISHKA: ae sound? FX: THE ENERGY TEARS AT THE TARDIS, THE TARDIS ROARS IN PAIN 
What is tHe ed. 
rg traPP DOCTOR: 
hip- he’? No, if you dematerialise you’ll explode. Stop! Piease’* 
aces 
Bet my ae gounD PLA LAYS: Be DOCTOR? FX: THE TARDIS IN AGONY 
: Ts YER : : S 
FX: THE TARD or THE pape eee VOT CR DOCTOR: 
FX: AND coMING OUT You're hitting your own temporal shockwave! What are you 
FROM THE NEXT SCENE doing? 


FA: THE TARDIS TEARS ITSELF APART, AND THE DOCTOR FALLS OUT 
INTO THE TIME VORTEX. THE TARDIS SOUNDS FALL AWAY. 


DOCTOR: 
(FALLING, IN A SCREAM WHICH IS A JOY TO HOME RECORD) Noocooco0o! 


“Peele 
MF LiD.! 


